By R. RAY BAKER

4 ere

to returning a black ¢l

from the west and  spread

the hitherto blue sky. In the

ens 'thunder began flashes of elec-

tricitv, which became = more fre-

guent as time passed. : L
The party looked askance at th=a

sky and worried frowns erepl across

their faces, although a smile min-

TOBODY had any faith in the
eather man.
faith in any weather man,
ess it is negative.
[}

dear public_ -and the dear
laughs ;and congratulates ifself Oi
eing witty. But the joke is as an-
ient as Méunt Ararat. You wil
emember that Noah's
5t rain was treated with the same
lack-of respect.
But this-story is no discussion
erits of weath-
; It deals with
one particular prognosticator,
name of Hiram Lake. As has been
said, nobody had faith in him; that
{8, nobody except Julia Collins_and
even she was Beginning Lo weaken.
“Julia- had lived all her life
Wesley except for the time Spelc
in boarding school_ and, having
r in finishing in
s1e home
and  settled down,
married—when some suitable mar-
agable man should bappen along.
“There was Jacoh Hanaford whose
fer pwned a twine factory and
tied up more than his shara
alth with his product. Jacob
ag-“willin”’ where Julla was con-
lerned but there were things about
m ‘she didn’t like. Hiram happen
ong and he secmed to suit ia

ry particular until ha lost caste;

his professional record.
esley had just heen designated
eather headguarters for that part
“the state and the government
enit Hiram to preside at the proph-
“He met Julia and a2, TO-
o bud—until she
e had become

the joke of the and her
“friends, by means of derision anu
sarcasm, began to undermine LT
Julia struggled against this, but
he friends persisted .aided and
abetted: by Jacob, and she weak-
ed. Jacob was invited to all the
parties, and nobody would have
anything to do with Hiram; and
the young woman enjoyed parties.
- e rich man’s son finally work-
is way into her favor to some
tent, althought the weather man
“~“ealled oceasionally—when

no social activity fo

“Wesley folk were very exacting.
The zrocer who mixed sand in
zar was ostracized, as was tlie
ryman who put water in milk
ihat is, more than a reasonable
ount. A jeweler who sold paste

or diamonds wouid lose popular-

ty, and the townspeople could not
ake an exception in the case of a
rophet who had it rain when he
“promised sunshine. Hiram scan-
“ned his daily reports with meticu-
ona care and made his deductions

h serupulous caution, but when

ow pressure areéa seemed head-

sced  for certain in the direction of

SWesley and he predicted a storm

‘the strength of it, mild weather
as inevitable.

imhe Sunday of the big pienic

dawned as fair as the most
opeful could wish, and when the
ralking club stopped for Julia
cvery member was in high spirits.
till; Julia insisted on taking an
mbrella until they langhed her
it of the idea.
‘Rain?'' said Jacob. “Why, look
‘that sky—clear as a bell.”
‘But,””  Julia faltered,
iper last nizht predicted rain for
day.’” ;
The uproar produced by this re-
z2rk made her feel very sheepish,
‘hile':Jacob’s exuberance, prompt-
im to a witty remark to the
that the prediction of rain
‘'‘posgitive assurance of con-
ed supshine. Julia was down-
ist on her own account, as well
Hiram's, She just couldn’t help
‘having some faith in her weather
man, because—because—well, she
id care for him,. even thouzh he
‘the joke of the town.
ut she went without the umbrel-

‘Out on a country road, through

e woods turning green under the

eath of spring, the hikers hiked.
warrying lunch baskets and creat
ng sharp appetites for their con-
tents. Their blood was warmed hy
the spirit of the season and they

ade merry. -

Lunch was eaten at the edge of
the woods far from any habitation,
with the sun shining brightly. But
~while the dishes were belng gath-

e

Nobody ever has|
B un- man, will they?’ she said to her-
‘] see by the gair and felt a sense of satisfaction.

Iper. tomorrow will be tair; that|
eans rain sure,” sa¥ys the cy!nli]?f{ilnarles. the black cloud split and a
publiciy o reny descended, sheets of rain;

prediction!

hy |

in,

get |

“thel

gled with the troubled look o=}
Julia's countenance. - :
“They will scoff at my weather

Suddenly, withoat further 'prelim-l

" cutting through the branches of the
itrees under which the barty sought
rsafety. : i
Jacob Hanaford assumed leader-

ship and led the way to a ledge un-
{der which a minfature cave had
i heen formed. The opening served
ias a shelter, but not as an ade
| quate ome, because waves of water
fwere beaten in on the huddled
! group by a fierce wind that sudden-

1y developed.
. " wjyust a cloudburst,” said Jacoh
Ireassuringly. “I"11 be w»1l over in a
minute and the sun will be shining

if nolhing bad happened.”
To exclude the beating rain the!
.yvoung men of the party hung their
! coats across the mouth of the cave.

las

One g “of string beans. 4
tablespons’ butier, 1  lemon, 1
desgertspoon minced parsiey, salt

and’ pepper.

. Cut beans in.inch lengths and
boil till tender.  Drain and return
to sauce pan. Shake over the fire
till quite dry. ‘Add butter and
juice of lemon. ;

Season with salt and pepper
a._ncl parsley and shake over fire
till very hot and every particle
of -bean is covered with butter and
lemon juice.

i

Lady Doctor in India i

Selected by Publicity Commit- ||
tee of City Missionary Union |

Zu

| _“It_‘s just heaps of fun to be a)
|| missionary in India. We wouldn't|
jigo back for ‘keeps'—not even if'

.{vou sent a special car for us.

Ar, P-e-abnut sa: on the floor:nd crossed his Tag=.

said the man-in-
the -Moon, when the Magical
Mushroom has gone, ‘‘I'll have
to tell you all about my fairies
my dears. Nancy, you sit on this

“*Now then,"”

stringing them on some rieces of
ltwine. which was part of the lunch
equipment and which they knotted
imgethen using their hands to keep!
{the garments taut.

i Pat the rain did not subside; io-
{ctead, it seemed to gather strength,
iand before long the gray darkpess
iof twilight began to mingle with
lthe blackness of the storm.
! The girls became peevish, and
{ Julia's attitude toward Jacob be-
came conspicuously cold.

“If you had let me bring an um-
brella, perhaps T wouid be able tO
{keep my promise and accompany
mother to church this evening.
I would rather miss forty pienies
than disappoint her. You know_"i
ehe added impressively, “‘the
paper last night predicted rain
for today.”

And this time nobody laughed,
although some may-have*wonder-
_ed just how much use an umbrel-
la would.be in such a downpour.

For two hours, at least, the
marooned picknickers stood. hud-
dled in the prison, before an auto-
mobile was observed working its
way along the muddy road, headed
toward the town. As it approached
it developed into a flivver coupe.
It was the first car that had passed
that way, for the road was unfre-
quenied.

Julia looked over the coat bar-
rier and serutinized the auto,
which looked somewhat familiar.
Suddenly she waved her hand and
the machine came to a stop in
front of the cave. A man stepped
out and approached the cave, hold-
ing an umbrella over him. ;

“Hello!'"" he called.

““Hellp, Hiram!" Julia respond-
ed. ‘‘How are the chances for o
free ride?’”” He stopped at the
mouth of the shelter.

“PFine—for vou. - But I couldn’t
nossible take anybody else. You
see, my coupe is full of luggage.
T've been on a business trip to
Creston. Come on Julia.”

She accompanied him to4he car,
and as she entered she smiled
maliciously at the group in the
cave. Soon she and Hiram were
wending their splashy way alonz
the road.

Little was sald for several min-
utes, then Hiram spoke.

“Julia, I've quit my job at the
weather bureau and am geoing to
work .for an umbrella factory in
Creston. This is one of their
samples, It looks like a good
proposition, and 1—I wonder—
how about marrying me now?”

“I'm willing,"” she said, ‘‘espec-
jally since you made good with
Saturday's prediction of rain.”

Hiram cleared the water from
the windshied, opened his mouth
to apeak, but held his tongue.

“Guess I better not confess I
was awayv Saturday and my assis-
tant in the weather bureau-made
the forecast of rain for today,” he
told himself.
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5 ‘FROM BAD TO WORSE._
“!tia a tough old worid.”
joﬂl: g:z ?oqt‘am; the saloon hag
[ in i
Felloatangite ;l.:ce has come the.

OUR

BY A

FIRST YEAR

BRIDE =

ack had left for the office be-
fc I reached home therefore I
femained in doubt as to what ef-
'ect m¥ morning adventure had
'made upon him.

' Jeanne called me up early,
. teage me a little:

“Some hectic lover was your Vik-
ng, last night! What did Jack say?

‘Nothing! Not a word!"

“Why, the man isn't human! Peg,
dear. I've got to get an awful wor.
v off my mind. You were framed,

ather Jack was. I told Bart to
ke Jack furious.””
= ‘A1l waste on your part! T dont’
| think Jack EKnows what jealousy
g, i =

to

he would at least insist upon
\ g what you're up to, Peg
son! How did he know you
‘Tunning away from him

g“""

5 I would have worked

dropped in about noon.
'm wild about that motor trip.”
» said, “mow Bart has agreed to
‘ve. 'had So many motor tours
], mmother is tired to
f fasjeep, they
a bhall room,”
with wou pen-
riull

‘daddy and mother. They get |-

of all wonders—’' Then she fell to
laughing.

“Oh, Peggy dear. ['ve just got to
tell someone! A joke om G. B."”

Whereupon she told me what I
already knew, how she had failed’
to elope with G. B.

“Well, evervbody has been talk-
ing. So why didn't you?" I asked.

“It rained so! At least that's
what I told ol’ George about an
hour ago, over the hone! I explain-
ed that I couldn't go to the train in
one of our carg—the chaufleur
would report to daddy. I couldn’t
have a taxi stop at the house. T
couldn’t get away to a street car.
I didnt have any rubbers! George
can’t take a joke! Really he seem-
ed quite furious. She grew suddenly
serious: “I'm so telieved because I
didn’t marry him! Besides, yon see
—1I say, Peg, aren’t you simply
thrilled when Bart makes love to
you?™

“No! Not one bit!"”

“Why—I'd wait  centuries—to
hear him—I mean to hear a man
make love as he does!™

“While there’s life, there's hope!’
was my trite rejoinder. '‘George
does look awfully old beside Bart, I
admit!” 1 smiled wisely. :
“That's just ity Peg! How did you
"know? George js too old. I had to

crooked little stool, and Nick, you
sit on this wobbly little chair.

There, that's all hunky-dory.”

Mr. Peerabout himself sat on
the floor and crossed his legs.

“1 syppose,’”” said he, “‘when
earth people see tLhe moon
shining so peacefully in the sky
high aver the tree tops. they nod
and say to each other, "My, what
a snap the Man-in-thie-Moon has.

Nothing to do but loal around
in his silvér palace and admire
the scenery, They don't kKnow
in the first place that up here we
have utmost econtempt both for
silver palaces and Iaziness.
“They -on't know, either, what
time my fairies and I have of iL"”
‘“Where do you keep them?
Your fairies?” asked Nick.
“Well, in aifferent places,” said
Mr. Peerabout. ''M¥ dream fairies
live in the moon in Snoozlum
Town beyond the Silver Forest.

a

SISTER MARY'S H
KITCHEN |
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Thanks for,K your prayers. [ won-
der if that is what makes me so full
of joy. 1 really pity people who
can't come to India as missionaries.
It is 5irqply great and gets better
every minute.”

This brief extract from one of
the bright letters of Dr. Elizabeth
G. Lewis, a Presbyterian medical
misgionary in India, leads one to
ask—Is the art of letter writing
one of the numerous gifts which a
mortal should possess.to be a suc-
cessful missionary? Certainly an
observirye eye, an understanding
heart, a keen sense of humor, a
radiant faith and a writer's ability
are invaluable assets in keeping
alive the missionary interst in the
| home church.

This happy combination togethe:
with a physician's skill is the pos-
session of a clever little doctor who

They are called the Towslies ™

“Oh’ cried Nancy, clapping her
hands. “How nice! I always
thought there were real .aream
fairies.”” :

*M—m!" nodded the Moon-man
“there are. Then they are the
Chimney-Sitters. They live in
Smokysoot Village, bheyond the
Golden Forest, with the sweep.

They sit in the chimneys on
moonlight nights and if there are
bad falries come along with un-
pleasent dreams for the children
they throw 'em out."”

“Are there any more?’ asked

the Twins eagerly
indeed.”” nodded

““Yes, oh, yes,

Mr. Perabout. ‘“There are the
Stecple-sliders and the Tree-Rus-
lers, and the Cloud Rollers. All
fine helpers I couldn’t do without
them. The moon's full of fairies

“Then you won't need us,’” said
Nancy sorrowfully,

“0h, won't 1?” exclaimed the
Moon-Man. “‘Wait till 1 tell ¥ou
about my enemies.” i

(To Be Continued)

A o?
the liquor. Melt butter. stir in| §
flour, add gradnally milk and wat- SN
er in which-beans were cooked, i

Season with salt and pepper
Add beans to sauce and make

For Headache /
" Buyabox today ~_ /#

At Your D-l‘-n::!-l:

““String’” beans are now known
as “'stringless’ beans .The variety
has been improved by cultivation
till the cbnoxious strings are no
more,

There are two kinds of early
beans, the vellow and green.

Then the tiny. short beans
known as the French beans and
specially desired for salads.

. String Bean Chowder

One quart beans, 4 medium
sized onions, 4 slices bacon. 6
small potatoes, salt and pepper,
3 cups boiling water.

Chop bacon and fry in kettle,
Add onions cut in thin slices and
fry till a pale straw color. Add
beans cut in_inch lengths and add
boiling wateér. Cover gnd boil
45 minutes.

Add potatoes cut in dice. Sea-
son with salt and pepper and cook
half an hour longer. The water
should be well cooked away for
the chowder should not be too
thin. '

One cup of tomatoes is some-
times added with two cups of wat-
er instead of three.

Stewed String Beans

One quart beans. 2 tablespoons
butter, 2 tablespoons full bacon
fat, boiling water.

Melt butter and bacon fat in
kettle. Add beans washed and
cut in ineh lengths. Cover
tightly and cook ten minutes.

“Stir frequently to prevent burn-
ing and to let the beans boil a bit
all over. '

Add bolling water to cover and
simtmer two hours. As the water
cooks away add more Lo prevent
burning, but when the beans are
done they should be quite dry.

Add salt and pepper the last
half hour of cooking,

Creamed Strinz Beans |

One quart beans, 3 tablespoons
butter, 2 tablespoons flour., 1 1-2
cups milk, salt and pepper, 1
tablespoon minced parsley.

Cook beans in boiling water to
cover for an hour. Fresh voung
teans should cook soft in this
length of time. Add one table-
spoon salt when the beans are
done.

Drain and save one half cup of

PEOPLES TELLS
OF FIRST WELL
DAV IN 6 YEARS

“It Seemed Like I Had
Lost My Health For
Good, But Tanlac Went
Right After My troub-
les,” He States.

“Before takingz Tanlac T had not
seen a well day in six years,” said
W. R. Peoples, 328 22d St., Hunt-
ington, W, Va. 4

“It seemed like I had lost my
health for good. I could neither
sleep or eat with satisfaction.” 1
was badly run down. mervous, had
no appetite and had to force down
every mouthful I ate. FEven then
my food soured, T would fill up
with gzas until I had intense pains
in my stomach and chest. Head-
ache almost drove me mad, rhen-
matism in my arms, shoulders and
hips kept me n pain all the time,
and I had to force myself to work.

“Tanlac went right after my trou-
bles. On four botles T gained ten
pounds and the rheumatism and
stomach trouble soon left me. Mv
wife has given a statement about

iplay cutie for him allthe time. You
_bet I wag glad it rained this morn-
vt ey R e e ey L

But -Pex !

glad to add my endorsement of,

the good Tanlac did her, and I am ;‘;3"

Auto Prize Day Specials
Buy Two Pairs of

Shoes for the price of One

Here's your chance Ladies to get
two peirs of strap pumps or lace
oxfords for even less than the
regular price of one pair. Think of
it. Buy a pair of high quality strap
pumps or oxfords for

- $3.00

Children’s Play Shoes
and Oxfords at

$1

Choose a pair of Children’s Shoes from our regular

or oxfords

stocks and get a pair of play shoes
for a $1.00 bill.

WOMEN’S FINEST GRADE 5385
OXFORDS AND STRAPS

Yet, tomorrow you can chocse from practically 80
per cent of this season’s buying of our straps and
oxfords for $6.85. : .

Men’s Extra Goo_‘d Walk—Oi'er
Oxfords $5.85 . ‘
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Fatehgarh. ] G- wis
a Californian- girl, 'a graduate of
the State University and' Medical
School who sailed for India in Au-
gust, 1915. The description of her
ziven to the Eastern church that
unflertook her support without op
portunity for meeting = her, é=
gcribed the new 'missionary as
“strong, self-reliant, spiritual. re-
fined, with high inteilectual power;
possessing; executive ability and
fertility of resource to a marked
degree.
ways appears calm and cheerful.”
The letters that came from the
field socon stirred the home church
with keen interest as they saw
through the eyes of their wide-
awake ' and thoronghly human
young representative. :
The new arrival in India. eager
to learn all about the customs, the
history and traditions of  this

She is energetic and alj

'sh Te s
o the study

of Urdn and helped whenever pos-|

sible in the Ludhiana hospital and
Sunday-school. In one of her early
letters she writes: E ;

“The traditional India consists,
does it not, of coral strands, cobras.
man-eating tigers, jungles, and
starving millions? The India where
I am {in Ludhiana) can boast neith-
er snakes, tigers nor jungles, bul
we do have dust and dirt and fleas
and mud houses, vast bars plains
and hailf-dressed children fairly

well fed and just heaps and heaps!—

of corious things which are every-
day things here. But in spite of
fleas, dirt and poverty, in the ba:
zaars and streets where people
flock together, whether Hindu, Mo-
hammedan or Christian, I am abl
to see much human kindness. The
mothers and fathers love their ha-
bies -passionately. Some Thorses

i here and

eturn

zreat joy to' 1l

1 shall have constan
dear people. who, for
Christ and in memory
tor who has gone bef
ing it possible for -
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. DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

They Shop in Different Places

ST D oy

A e
)

ON SALE

What Could Be More Important.
Than the Saving of One-Half?

| THIS SUIT }S CERTAINLY
! GOING ON THE FRITZ -
/ GUESS I'LL GO OVER YOouR
' “AMND ORDER A :

NMEW ONE 3

 NMEED

{svonderfulimadicine.h o
- Tenlacids:

OH ToM, HOW LucKY !
| WAS ON MY WAY TO

A DRESS ORDEREP

To PAY ForR T !

OFFICE -| HAVE

SOME MONEY

THANKS FOR THE |
MONEY, TOM- DON’T
YOU WANT TO GO
CWITHME?D

 NO, | HAVE AN
APPOWNTMENT WITH




